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have to uphold beautiful principles in the way 
of business. For our own part, we can’t say we 
fully understand it. It sometimes seems to us 
as if the Democratic Party had its hands full 
in taking care of its own candidate. Not that 
Ais moral character has hitherto needed looking 
after; but he has now a hard road to travel, 
and still harder asssociates to travel it with; 


Our recent cartoons on Revivals and Camp- 
Meetings have, as we expected, raised a how! of 
indignation from those who claim that every- 
thing done under the cloak of religion must be 
holy, blessed and of good repute. It is these 
people who have reversed the famous Jesuitical 
motto, and instead of ‘do evil that good may 
come,” say “‘do anything you can call good, no 
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TO ADVERTISERS. 


The Publishers of PUCK are obliged to announce 
an increase in the prices of advertising in their 
English edition, to take effect 

OCTOBER ist, 1880. 

They are compelled to make this change by the 
constantly-increasing pressure upon the columns 
devoted to reading-matter. The advertising rates 
of PUCK have always been exceptionally low; 
and it has become necessary to refuse many appli- 
cants outright. As this is a manifest injustice to 
those who are willing to pay for the space they oc- 
cupy, it has been thought best to adopt the tariff 
given below; which will take effect, in the case of 
old advertisers, at the expiration of their present 
contracts. 

On and after October 1st, therefore, the advertis- 
ing-rates of the English PUCK will be as follows: 





are not traitors; that the Southern “ claims” 
will not be paid; that everything is lovely in 
the old slave-states, and that the political goose 
hangs high. Nobody ever said that every 
Democrat is a traitor. But a good many trai- 
tors have been Democrats, which is unpleasant. 
The Southern ‘‘claims’” won’t be paid; but is 
not that because the country at large wouldn’t 
stand it? Everything may be perfectly peaceful 
down South; but there has certainly been 
enough turmoil to give an excuse-for-being to 
the much-denounced ‘demon of radical mis- 
rule.” The Democrats want all the morality 
they have for home use. 
és 

While the ferocious contest is going on out- 

side, the old maiden lady of the White House 


interests and personal feelings have of cou--e 
been hurt, and have cried aloud with that up- 
palling screech they so well know how to use, 
and which has for its burden “how the ungodly 
oppress us, and rise up against us to destroy us!”’ 
If it is ungodly to hate cant, hypocrisy, vice 
clothed as virtue, and sin masquerading as re- 
ligion, we admit we are ungodly. If it is un- 
godly to tell the truth, to point out a deadly 
wrong, to hold up to execration a poisonous evil, 
we are ungodly, and what is more we want to be 
the ungodliest of the.ungodly. 
o - * 

There is a logic stronger than any other, and 
that is the logic of events. Our Revival Car- 
toon was not founded on any imaginary occur- 
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insignificance in a little Ohio town? She is 
doing no one any harm; and if her title to the 
place she holds is rather slim, there are many 
others who have still less right to be there. But 
it is the most unpleasant feature of Mr. R. B. 
Hayes’s administration that, while it is honest, 
respectable, and, in a mild way, capable, it is 


all of impressionable, hysterical nature, and 
the ravings the daughter who was most strongly 
affected were entirely of a religious nature, 
showing upon what her sane thoughts had been 
most recently dwelling. We read ‘that she 
looked into a waiter’s eyes, and asked if he 


Common Sense and Cats—illus. | A Modern Tragedy—F. E. C. . , were not a minister, saying that she had lost 
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What Goeth on at Present. 





CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


2. ERTAIN of General Garfield’s support- 
yy ers have put forward a plea in extenua- 
tion of those unhappy lapses from strict 
political virtue on the part of their candidate 
over which we have mourned from time to 
time. ‘They frankly admit that the statesman 
of their choice has been guilty of certain dis- 
honorable actions; but they ask that his fault 
may be condoned on the ground that the profit 
of his wrong-doing was painfully small. He 
sold his honor, they say, for $329. It wasa 
very trivial affair—really not worth talking 
about. If it had been $329,o0oo—well, one 
might say something; but who would be so 
mean-minded as to condemn a man for a little 
retail immorality of that sort? This is, however, 
only the old plea of the indiscreet young wo- 
man in Marryatt’s story; and it is much less 
deserving of consideration in his than in her 
case. The amount of the theft is not an index 
to the moral character of the thief; and the 
only difference between a big steal and a little 
steal is that the small sinner has thrown himself 


sonally, so many small, unmanly weaknesses, 
and who so persistently paraded them. Mr. 
Hayes has ostentatiously advertised his submis- 
sion to petticoat government; he has insulted 
the representatives of foreign powers by mak- 
ing them victims of his absurd fanaticism in the 
matter of wine-drinking; and in a thousand 
small ways he has made himself, R. B. Hayes, 
ridiculous. This hasn’t reacted on the dignity of 
the President of the United States; but that is 
perhaps because, as our E. C. the Sun would 
say, Mr. R. B. Hayes is wof the President of the 
United States. 


# # 

When Peter Cooper threw open to the public 
the Cooper Union library and reading-room, 
the regulations were such as to commend them- 
selves to the good sense of all, and to eminently 
suit a Republican community. Admission was 
freely accorded to every sober and decently 
attired person who presented himself at the 
door, and good behavior was the only price of 
a continuance of the privilege, Recently a 
change—certainly not for the better—has been 
made. An intending visitor has to be provided 
with a recommendation from a householder, 
on the strength of which the curator may or 


she abruptly asked where Mr. Moody was, and 
begged that he might be sent for immediately.” 
We do not know if this poor girl had lately at- 
tended any of Mr. Moody’s meetings, but it 
appears reasonably certain that if not he, some 
one of his imitators is not very remotely answer- 
able for this girl’s mania. Mr. Moody is said 
to be preparing for a new campaign. Should 
not the proper authorities gravely consider the 
startling truth that the official statistics of the 
United Kingdom prove that Mr. Moody’s 
revival tour through Great Britain and Ireland 
was followed by a large increase in the number 
of cases of insanity ? 
* & 

Our E. C, the Zridune paid an appreciative 
compliment to our “Finding Moses.”’ We are 
obliged to our E. C. for what it gave us, but it 
didn’t give us enough! Perhaps its editorial 
rooms are so high up that its writers are apt to 
overlook minor details; but the elevated posi- 
tion has the compensation of being an excellent 
observatory for noting the spots on the Sun. 
Our E. C. says: ‘The clever artist builded 
better than he knew, because he did not appre- 
ciate the fact that Moses did not get to the 
Promised Land.” This is where our E. C., is 


away, as the late Mr. Field put it, “ without suf- | May not issue a ticket of admission, This is a | mistaken—where it overlooked something, for 
ficient cause.” petty restriction which is wholly unnecessary | the remarks which accompanied the picture 
e * ‘ and entirely galling. The Astor Library, whose | included these words: 


But the duty of enlarging on this high moral 
truth may well be left to those Bourbon organs 
which, for the first time in twenty years, have 
an opportunity of howling in the interests of 
virtue, The agony which Mr. Garfield’s crook- 
edness has caused those noble sheets is some- 
thing to be comprehended only by people to 
whom it is at once a luxury and a novelty to 





treasures are worth more than a thousand times 
the value of the Cooper Union’s poor collection, 
is free to all without ticket or voucher. If the 
Astor can be successfully managed on this plan, 
why not the Cooper? ‘The desire for informa- 
tion ought to be the only ticket of admittance 
to such an institution. ‘Ihe present regulations 
make the Cooper Union false to the principles 
on which it was founded. 





*¢ But the Lord said unto Moses: 

Thou shalt not enter into the Promised Land. 

Forasmuch as being a righteous man, thou hast been 
a leader unto the hosts of unrighteousness; and being 
wise, thou hast had communion with folly. 

Now, therefore, thou shalt not come into the place 
which thou seekest; but thou shalt gaze upon it fiom 
afar off.” 


We think we shall have to make our E. C. a 
present of a pair of the highest-power binoculars. 
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CESNOLA’S CIRCUS. 

HE Metropolitan Museum of Art is just 
now attracting a good deal of popular no- 
tice. Mr. Feuardent, whose name is alto- 

gether too blazing peculiar for popular use, has 
accused Mr. di Cesnola of, so to speak, bull- 
dozing his statuary—or rather the Metropolitan 
Museum of Art’s statuary, Mr, di Cesnola has 
responded, with indefinite grandeur, that Time 
will vindicate him; and at this highly satisfac- 
tory point the quarrel has rested for some time. 

But Mr. di Cesnola has lately stirred the em- 
bers of discord by having a too-inquisitive 
artist ejected from the sacred halls of the M. 
M. of A., and the unbiassed public once more 
volitely inquires: ‘What is the matter with 
uate di Cesnola? 

Mr. di Cesnola is a guardian of the public 
[alleged] art-treasures. He is a professional 
archeologist and practical excavator. He 
clawed up classic earth until he had laid in a 
stock of fine assorted antiquities, and then he 
set out and peddled them. 

This is a decent and a reputable business. 
There is nothing degrading about it. It is 
quite as good, in its way, as driving canal- 
mules, a youthful devotion to which noble oc- 
cupation seems to be General Garfield’s princi- 
pal hold on the affections of his countrymen. 

But still, the achievement recorded above is 
not enough of a benefit to the world at large 
to warrant a man in considering himself free 
from all further obligations to the rest of his 
fellow-beings. Mr. di Cesnola has shoveled 
with intelligence and effectiveness; but he has 
not yet raised himself so high above the level 
of ordinary humanity that he can afford to 
loftily overlook such charges as the gentleman 
with the conflagratory Gallic name _ brings 
against him; or to so conduct himself as to 
leave on the public mind the impression that 
he owns and runs for his own behoof and bene- 
fit the noble institution opened last Spring with 
such a flourish of trumpets and so many speeches 
from distinguished citizens who have risen from 
trade to the purer and loftier air of high-art- 
patronage. 

Mr. Feuardent’s accusations are specific and 
startling. He says that Mr. di Cesnola has 
mixed his archeology. He instances a particu- 
lar case; where, according to his circumstan- 
aal theory, Mr. di Cesnola knocked a defective 
classic deity into another vairiety of classic 
deity, after a fashion wholly opposed to all 
canons of archeologic decency. 

If Mr. Feuardent says the thing which is not 
true, he deserves to be rolled in sulphur and 
bread-crumbs, and fried in the flames of the 
bottomless pit. But if Mr. di Cesnola be the 
guilty party, he ought to be handed over to 
the gods whose, sense of personal identity he 
has outraged. 

In either case, it behooves him to try to re- 
lieve himself of the burden of suspicion. ‘The 
public very naturally wants to be enlightened 
on so vital a point. We may be too exacting; 
we may draw the line too closely; but we think 
we have a right to take our archeology straight; 
and to look upon the man who muddles our 
classics as an enemy of the common welfare. 

There are certain ideals dear to every man’s 
heart. ‘There’s Venus, for instance. Venus is 
perhaps the most popular pagan ideal known to 
the moderns, There isn’t a man whose heart 
doesn’t beat responsive to the mention of the 
melodious name of Venus — except perhaps the 
individual who knows her as Aphrodite. [We 
knew such a man once; he wrote a poem be- 
ginning: 

**O Goddess warm and white 
Aphrodite!” 


which made everybody feel like a mother-in- 
law towards him. But we digress—] There 
isn’t a man of any sensibility who wouldn’t 





travel up to Central Park to look at a statue of 
a new Venus. 

But imagine the feelings of such a man when 
he finds that the idol of his worship sports a left 
foot whose Chicagoan extensiveness arises from 
the fact that it originally belonged to a Vulcan; 
that her left ear was once the extensive appur- 
tenance of a piping Pan; that one of her arms 
came from a dismantled Infant Hercules, and 
the other from an Egyptian Phrah; that her 
nose formerly graced a bust of Seneca, and that 
there is strong reason to believe that other 
material deficiencies have been supplied from 
one of Rogers's statuettes ? 

This is tough on a gentle and long-suffering 
public: and the above is only aspecimen of the 
innumerable cases of suffering that may be 
caused by Mr. Feuardent’s unanswered accusa- 
tion. Let us probe this matter to the bottom. 
What faith can we have in a pantheon dug out 
in fragments and not properly assorted? What 
reliance can we place upon a mythology that is 
not homogeneous—a mythology on the slop- 
suit plan? Is Olympus no more trustworthy 
than a Saratoga horse-race? Is there to be no 
respect for the immortal gods? Is Mr. di Ces- 
nola a biger man than old Jupiter? 

Come forth, Mr. di Cesnola, and explain. 
You pronounce the C in your name as if it were 
ch; but that doesn’t make you any the less 
amenable to human laws. It is beautiful and 
dignified in you to fire out the casual artist who 
comes to sketch in the institution of which you 
have charge; but still you are a mortal, like the 
rest of us, 

Prithee, sweet stranger, be no longer coy; 
but come forth and vouch for the solidity of 
your old classical circus. We want no Barnum 
business—no woolly horse in archeology. If 
your show is run on a square basis, let us know 
it: and eternally confound Mr. Feuardent. If 
it isn’t—why, you had better move to Boston, 
or some place where they like Art with a touch 
of Jo Cookic bioplasm. 








RHYMES OF THE DAY: 


WORN OUT. 
Upon the Summer’s cheek a tint 
Of tenderer, pallor lies, 
We read a soft unspoken hint 
Of Death within her eyes. 
And much the same prophetic shade, 
Pathetic, strange and mute, 
Falls o’er the trousers slightly frayed 
Of the young man’s summer suit. 
V. Bm, eer. 





PROPHECY. 

Ezckiel saw a vision 

Of a cherub on a wheel, 
What Zekey took in his’n 

He never would reveal; 
But we’ll bet that machine Elysian 

Was a Bicycle of steel. 

A. HO. 





SEASONABLE. 


The reddening leaves begin to fall; 

Late Summer clouds hang over all; 

Precocious chestnuts soon will drop; 

And frosts fall on the mountain’s top; 

Parched water levels sink down lower; 

The laggard winds fail downwards slower, 

More near to earth the thunders rumble — 

Why won’t George Francis take a tumble? 
S. T. O. 





~ -Purkerings. ‘ae 


THE SULTAN seems inclined to be obstinate, 
Who has been “‘fortifying” that Porte? 





THE DEMOCRATIC papers are full of ‘“ Han- 
cock’s growing boom,” Will it grow to bea 


; boomerang? Such a thing has an awkward 


habit of recoiling. 


AMERICANS need no longer tremble in their 
shoes and dream horrors 0’ nights. Our diplo- 
matic relations with Roumania are now com- 
pletely established, 


THE THEATRICAL PROFESSION is going to 
present Tanner with a vote of thanks for show- 
ing how to live through the summer on the 
smallest possible sum, 





WE READ that all the theatres have been 
*‘done up” for the opening of the season. 
How many managers will be in the same con- 
dition before the close ? 





MANY POOR MEMBERS of theatrical companies 
which have ‘‘busted” in Ohio have appreciated 
how felicitously the district where they found 
themselves was named Hocking Valley. 





THE Metropolitan Museum of Art is run for 
the benefit of General di Cesnola, Lest any one 
should prove that improper restorations are 
made there, artists who presume to sketch are 
ejected by a policeman. 





Tue Sun prints a poem every morning and 
always puts directly under it the advertisement 
of a patent medicine which cures cramps and 
colic. It is such thoughtful care for the health 
and convenience of its readers that makes the 
Sun so invaluable. 


Anp Now the seaside hotel-keeper sits down 
and counts his gains, and meditatively says to 
himself: ‘‘ Is 275% profit enough to warant me 
in running the old shebang another year, or 
shall we have a terrible conflagration in Novem- 
ber? I guess I’ll conflag.” 





HAVING RECOVERED from the effects of her 
recent disastrous famine, Ireland is once more 
prepared to shed Sassenach gore in defence of 
her liberties. Ireland and Dr. ‘Tanner have a 
monopoly of the business of making a good 
thing out of a prolonged fast. 





To jupGE from the various remarks of Mr. 
W. S. Hancock, as reprinted from time to time 
in the World and Sun, it must have been an 
awful grind on his sensitive and strictly civilian 
nature to have had to writhe so long under the 
imputation of being a General, 





Ir Mr. Mark Twain and the AWantic Monthly 
could contrive, fer one single month, to get 
along without letting us know that when Mr. 
Clemens was in Europe, on his Yurrupian tour, 
he learned a little German, it would be a great 
relief to the many persons who passed through 


that period of complacent culture in their early 
childhood. 





IN AN ERA when the eyes of suffering mor- 
tals are turned eagerly to every point on the 
far horizon where there is promise of the ad- 
vent of the coming man, the chosen regene- 
rator of our social and political decadence, it 
is in the highest degree gratifying to know that 
Mr. John P. S. Govin, of Lebanon, Pa., has 
been elected Grand Captain-General at the 
Triennial Conclave of the Grand Encamp- 
ment of Knights ‘l’emplars of the United States. 
It makes us feel calmer and less nervous, as it 
were, 
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MISS MAUD MONTMORENCI. 


The Unrivaled Serio-Comic Cantatrice and 
New York Nightingale. 








IN HER FAVORITE SERIES OF 
BALLADS OF THE DAY. 





No. 2. — MAMIE JOSEPHINE, THE ‘SHor-GIRL. 





| y Y name is Mamie Josephine 
Evangelina Flop; } 
I’m here to-night to sing the praise 
Of Boojum’s Dry-Goods Shop. 

That Grand Emporium some folks 
Would fain calumniate— 

And so I'm here to set the small 
Misunderstanding straight. 


Old Boojum’s like a father to 
Us unprotected girls. 
Particularly unto those 
Who sport the blondest curls. 
And I am here to tell how good 
He is, and never stop: 
This rig you see was furnished free 
From Boojum’s Dry-Goods Shop. 


‘The place is so like Paradise 
I feel we ought to pay 

For the privilege of standing round 
And selling goods all day. 

Old Boojum says that we should not 
Accept his pay at all. 

I’m sure I would n't; but you know 
It is extremely small, 


To chat about the price of things 
Is not so awful hard— 
‘«'They’re twenty-seven cents a pair— 
This wineteen cents a yard,” 
And so for every small mistake 
Our pay is docked, sure pop— 
They teach us quick arithmetic 
In Boojum’s Dry-Goods Shop, 


We come to work at eight o’clock, 
We go away at eight. 

It sometimes happens, now and then, 
‘That we’re a little late. 

Sometimes we leave the dear old place 
At half-past twelve o’clock; 

And sometimes trifle there till one, 
‘To take account of stock. 


We never take a seat, because 
‘There isn’t one to take. 
And oh, it’s fun to feel your knees 
A-going shicketty-shake. 
And so we stand and smile all day— 
Except the ones that drop— 
‘There is no call for them at all 
In Boojum’s Dry-Goods Shop, 


Inspector Tracy called on me, 
At seven last Saturday. 

It was in the room where they put us girls 
When we faint quite dead away. 

Says he: ‘ My child, your illness can’t 
Deceive my eagle eye. 

It isn’t over-work at all— 
You've been devouring Pie! 





‘You feast on candy, gumdrops, cake, 
You go to balls at night; 

You're ill from living much too high— 
It rather serves you right.” 

But all my hops or candy is 
When Boojum makes us hop. 

And the taffy ‘I’. gave then to me 
In Boojum’s Dry-Goods Shop. 


Cuorus. 
In Boojum’s Dry-Goods Shop, 
In Boojum’s Dry-Goods Shop, 
Oh, life is sweet, and the wages neat, 
In Boojum’s Dry-Goods Shop. 








A. PROMISING ENTERPRISE. 





[Copy of a Letter Intercepted on its way to. 


the Republican Head-Quarters.] 





HIcKoRYVILLE, S. C., Aug. 20th, 1880. 
Hon, Marshall Fewell, t 
Chairman Campaign Committee. 
Dear Sir: 

I am a gentleman of color, aged 40, healthy, 
active, sober, and well acquainted with this 
part of the country. 

I wish employment of a steady sort during 
the remainder of this campaign, and beg leave 
herewith to lay before you a brief sketch of 
myself and of my qualifications, 

Ever since the war, I have been perambu- 
lative—peripatetic in my habits of life. 1 may 
say I have peripateticked .for a living. 

Not to conceal too closely my real occupa- 
tion beneath the blushes of ingenuous shame, 
I will frankly confess to you that I am a tramp. 

But there are higher potentialities in me. I 
can be made an instrument of political wrath. 
I am a big thing in the line I have taken up, 
and I only want first-class backing to make me 
a great national success, 

I feel that the hand of Fate has specially 
selected me to perform your work in this sec- 
tion. I think you will take the same view of the 
matter when you hear my little casualty record. 

In 1868 I was telescoped in a railroad col- 
lision ; being at the time concealed in the truck- 
frame of a baggage-car. In ’69 I was casti- 
gated by a local vigilance committee for indis- 
cretions in the hen-roost line, ’70.was an off- 
year for me; but in ’71 J was caught in a land- 
slide up in the Blue Ridge; and in ’72 I was 
masticated freely by a bull-dog. 

Then another season of calm set in; but ’74 
and ’5 were a lively brace of twelvemonths for 
me. I had the small-pox, six free-fights, took 
part in a gunpowder explosion, fell down a 
shaft, and rolled into a bonfire while under the 
influence of the cup which cheers and inebri- 
ates all the same. 

Since then, my years have been principally 
devoted to trying to heal up; but with a very 
mild quality of success. 

To put it clearly before the eye of the dis- 
cerning imagination, I am the worst cut-up 
man in the U.S. I have all my four limbs; 
but I have none of my original beauty. I am 
cut and scarred criss-cross over every inch of 
my epidermis, 

From this statement you will readily see that 
I am a Walking Outrage; and I propose to 
utilize my affliction in behalf of the party with 
the largest appropriation. 

I notice that the Democrats are doing a little 
in the retaliatory outrage line; so I must ask 
you to decide at once upon my offer. 

For posing as a plain, untrimmed outrage, I 
shall want $100 a pop. For tearing open my 
wounds and oozing fresh, 259% additional. 

I engage to give local color to any outrage, 
in any part of the State, on 1 day’s notice, 

An early answer will oblige 

Yours truly, 
ANANIAS CuFF. 





A SHREWD BUT SINFUL SCHEME. 


NowHeERE, Aug. 23d, 1880. 
To the Editor of Puck—Sir: 

Another Soul Made Happy. 

Got idea, from Puck oN WHEELS—‘“ Water- 
ing-place Correspondence ’’ — Stop at great 
many hotels—traveler — business, not pleasure 
—for years submitted—elegant snubbing— 
common to popular clerks—others connected 
—with palatial hostelries—room way off—in 
old wing—blank bad—other episodes— make 
traveler’s life envied. 

Short time ago—read book—got idea—as 
said before—works good—try it. 

Arrive Smithville—or Jonesburg — go to 
hotel—dodge Blank House—written up last 
week—Greenton Bladder--skip it—go to op- 
position—enter office —receive customary stare 


-— gentlemanly landlord — or clerk — deposit 


grip —register —sit down — few minutes get 
grip—take out paper—manuscript—go to writ- 
ing-desk—write few lines— young man comes 
in—sits down—clerk comes round—from be- 
hind altar—inspects neck-tie—on young man 
—get your work in—Beg young man’s pardon 
—name Tompkins ?—no, course not—beg par- 
don — resemblance — Tompkins — met him at 
Saratoga—last season — writing up Saratogue— 
for daily Howler—writing up this country— 
same paper. 

See result—go to bed—good room—one 
flight stairs—during stay—great respect — con- 
sideration — everybody polite — leave — small 
bill—quite reasonable—try it—that’s all—good 
day. ’ 

A. JINGLE CHARLEs, 








WE BLUSH; BUT WE BELIEVE HIM. 


New York, August 23rd 1880, 


To the Editor of Puck—Sir: 

You have published several communications 
recently from people who seem dissatisfied with 
your views on political matters, and who wish 
to dispute the fact of your being what you 
claim, to wit,an independent journal, Regard- 
ing this I beg the privilege of making a few 
brief remarks. 

It is customary for the average reader to” 
select some paper which appears best suited to 
his taste, and from that to draw his political 
inspirations, inductions and imaginations. If 
the paper be a political organ, as is most always 
the case, the reader’s view will naturally grow 
prejudiced and one-sided in favor of whatever 
party the paper advocates, and he will become 
less and less fitted to lend intelligent aid to- 
ward deciding political questions of moment, 
such as should have careful consideration from 
both political standpoints. 

Some people believe that in order to look 
upon politics with an unbiassed mind, we should 
consult all that is said by the representative 
press of both parties, ‘This is not possible for 
many, and, besides, a man can gain nothing by 
reading the hot-headed quarrels of political 
sheets. What he wants is the purely unbiassed 
argument of a thoroughly independent paper. 

Puck is a model paper of this kind; a paper 
which says frankly what it knows to be true, 
regardless of whether it hits the Republican or 
Democratic party; a paper which upholds hon- 
esty, and rewards it by publicity, whether it be 
found in a Democratic or Republican candi- 
date, a potentate or a laboring man; a paper 
devoted to the interests of every good citizen; 
an honest, fearless, bright and spicy journal, 
which contains a great deal of semi-serious 
reading as well as much that is humorous, sar- 
castic and nonsensical. But a more thoroughly 
independent sheet never had existence, or my 
name is not 





Jounny ToMKAaT. 
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COMMON SENSE AND CATS. 





WHEN THE City FaTHers Have FINISHED EXTERMINATING THE Cats Wuy Not Go In anp EXTERMINATE 


A Few OTHER NuISANCES, AS ABOVE, 








FITZNOODLE IN AMERICA. 

Z° No. CXXXVIIL. 
FOX HUNTING AT 
NEWPORT, 

Ya-as, it is weally 

astonishing how the 
fellaws twy to do 
everwything in the 
same style as we 
do at home, ye 
know. It is aw, 
*pon my soul, ex- 
twemely flatter- 
wing. Can’t help being so, ye see. An Eng- 
lish fellaw must look upon himself as corwect 
wl pwopah in all that he does, if he finds that 
his mainahs, customs and peculiarwities are in- 
Nawixbly being copied by everwybody ar- 
wound him, 

Now he-ah aw, faw instance, with fox hunt- 
ing. [ don’t see any special weason why Amer- 
wicans should bothah themselves about hunting 
this widiculous animal. 

It isn’t, in my opinion, an especially sensi- 
ble thing to do in Gweat Bwitain; but it had 
its orwigin in a necessity, and aftahwards be- 
came a wecweation, aw consequently it is not 
altogethah out of place. But neithah Jack nor 
{ can undahstand why this aw forweign amuse- 
ment should be intwoduced he-ah, 

My wife aw and Jack and I were so pertina- 
ciously wequested to follow the Amerwican 
puppy-dawgs, that, aftah a little deliberwation, 
we signified our intention of being pwesent. 

The field looked verwy wespectable, as a 
whole, and it did not wequire a twemendous 
effort of the iniagination to imagine faw a lim- 
ited perwiod that one was at Melton Mowbway 
or elsewhere. 

But, aftah a little weflection, one could not 
avoid feeling in some degwee that the affai-ah 
Was a pwetentious sham, and utterly unwar- 
wanted among Wepublicans. 

Surely Amerwicans ougit to find something 
that is a naturwal amusement in their own 
countwy, without taking the twouble to import 
fox hunting, which, anywhere out of Gweat 

Witain, must necessarwily be outwageously 
Widiculous. 

We aw wode towards a wathah pwetty gwove, 

and met a numbah of tolerwably decent look- 





0 








ing fellaws—nearly all wich, I believe. Some 
of them were dwessed in hunting costume de 
wigeur, ‘There were also a few women, who 
wode verwy fairly, faw Amerwicans, 

The pweliminarwy fence was a wathah high 
one and materwially lessened the field. ‘There 
was nothing verwy wemarkable about the whole 
wun; but a wound dozen—of course including 
myself and Jack—were in at the death. 

The bwush and mask were pwesented to two 
young females, and the pads were distwibuted 
among some of the male cweachahs who were 
in the hunt. 

Aw I don’t believe we shall be induced to go 
to ancthah affai-ah of the kind, and I do think 
that the wesidents he-ah ought to find some 
maw sensible wecweation. Fox hunting doesn’t 
make them a bit more likely to be mistaken for 
English fellaws aw. 








COMPARISONS. 


[Several lengths after the late Lord Byron.) 


~ 








P IS sweet to quaff deep draughts of beady Bock 


All in the middle of the merry May, 
And sweet at dinner is a glass of Hock, 

In summer-time the smell of new-mown hay, 

To sailors rum, to Congressmen back-pay, 
Continuous bull’s-eyes to a rifle team, 

And sweet, at least I hope so, is this lay; 
But sweeter farthan all things sweet is Love’s Young Dream, 
*Fed upon tears and fire and taffy and ice-cream! 


Sour is the face of him to whom you owe, 
To both your sorrows, a provision bill, 
To Roscoe Conkling eating of his crow, 

To Joseph Goss his late unhappy ‘mill,” 
Charles Courtney’s stomach just before a race, 
And milk in hotels of the second class— 

Sour is the lawyer who has lost his case; 
But sourer than all things sour by far, alas, 
Is the Rheinwein you purchase by the glass! 


Red at the dawning is the Eastern flush— 
At least I’m told so, for I don’t get up 
Myself to see it; red is beauty’s blush, 
And carmine ink and wine within the cup; 
Red is the favorite necktie of the cad, 
And all the flaming _ of the rose; 
Red the fietce visage of the butcher lad, 
And red the flickering flame that gleams and glows; 
But redder far than all things red—the Poet’s Nose! 
K. 





* But it is more expensive. 








And in these days the father of a family 
saith unto the wife of his bosom: “ Behold 
now, the breeze inviteth us, and the sea beck- 
oneth us; let us go therefore unto the Branch 
which is called Long, us and our children; and 
there will we disport us upon the sands, and 
eat of the fruit of the picnic basket. 

And they gird up their loins; and likewise 
their lunch-baskets, and behold, they are come 
unto the place of the going of the steamer, 

And in due time are they landed and they 
rejoice with a great joy; and are mirthful ac- 
cording to their several fashions, 

And the children dig into the sand with 
shovels of wood and shovels of tin; and they 
dig themselves a hole, and therein they bury 
the youngest of them. 

And when that infant is digged out by the 
father of that family; and when the others have 
been duly castigated, according to the measure 
of their iniquity; they make ready to fall to 
and devour the lunch, But that lunch devour 
they not, for the frequent Jerseyman hath seen 
and laid hands upon it; and it is stolen forever. 

And the day being come unto an end, they 
go back on board the steamer, at the hour of 
sunset; saying: ‘‘ Lo, now, in a little will we 
be at home, and the misery of this day over,” 

But, albeit the tide and the wind are with 
that vessel, yet it becometh needful for her to 
go ten miles out of her way. For there re 
four thousand souls on board; and the beer is 
not yet exhausted. And they make an end of 
that journey at the hour of midnight. 





Oe eieteee 
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THE BUMBLE BEE. 





READER! hast thou ever stopped to see 
The Bumble Bee 
Disporting ’twixt the meadow and the sky 
In hot July— 
Buzzing and booming through the. panting air, 
As if a Grant convention ’d settled there? 


Beneath its after part its sting is seen, 
Pointed and keen; 

Discretion ’s valor’s safer part at best 
Not to molest! 

For when it goes for an intruder flat, 

’Tis time he’s up and getting out of that! 


’Tis fun to view the thing with blinking eycs 
And moralize; 

And in the bumming of the Bumble Bee 
An emblem see 

Of politicians of the present day— 

Only the Bumbler’s pluckier than they. 


Adieu, O B. B.! I somehow mistrust 
It’s time to dust; 
For your renewed.approaches to my car 
Are quite too near; 
I’m going—quick—be off—you beastly Bum-- 
Sapri ti! I have caught it hot— 
BEGUM. 








THE CENSUS IN CHANTILLY. 


HERE is a town in Eastern Pennsylvania 
called Chantilly. It was built nobody 
knows when, and settled by nobody knows 

who, It had at the first decennial census 240 
inhabitants, and it has had the same number 
ever since, 

If a man dies, an infant arises in an unlooked- 
for cradle to take his place. If a boy emi- 
grates—which is seldom—and a woman dies at 
the same time, the cradle is found to contain 
twins, 

Each new-comer necessitates the departure 
of aresident. Each out-goer imposes on the 
town the grave necessity of replacing him. lt 
has been thus in Chantilly for many years, 

To say that the town is slow or that it is 
sleepy would be to flatter and to compliment 
it. It is neither. A slow town is one which 
advances a little but not much, Chantilly does 
not advance at all. ‘l'o say that a town sleeps 
is to imply that there may be a possibility of 
its awakening. ‘There is none for Chantilly. It 
is not dead, for it never was alive. It is simply 
stationary—in a state of protracted hold-over. 

The political contest in Chantilly is a test of 
strength between the admirers of Andrew 
Jackson and James Buchanan, Each has his 
followers. Sometimes a strong vote is thrown 
for Millard Fillmore, or Silas Wright, or Gov- 
ernor Geary; but generally the fight is simply 
between Jackson and Buchanan. 

The voters of Chantilly are a loyal set. 
They make more uproar in claiming their pre- 
ferences for Jackson and Buchanan than do all 
the office-holders of the Ohio Western Reserve, 
and more than that cannot be said of any 
community, 

I think there is plenty of patriotism in Chan- 
tilly, but as it is mostly directed against the 
Union States Bank and the Republic of Mexico, 
it is not now a very available asset for the 
United States in 1880, 

‘To convey to ihe reader of Puck a fair idea 
of the dormant condition of Chantilly would 
be impossible, I can hint at it only by saying 
that it is the deadest town in Eastern Pennsyl- 
vania, and that had Rip Van Winkle begun his 
sleep there, instead of on the Catskills, I think 
he would be still slumbering. No Chantilly 
man was ever known to doa stroke of work. 
Pennsylvania villages, you know, lead a charmed 
life. Chantilly takes the cream. 
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“THE British Forces Have ConcLupep To Wirupraw.”—Vide English Paper. 








Some seven miles from this soporific town- 
ship is a place called Austerlitz. It is largely 
infested by tramps, drummers and potato-bugs, 
and the inhabitants have therefore an existence 
of rather enforced activity. 

Some two months ago there was in Auster- 
litz a drummer whose parent house had failed. 
He was a bright, splendid, vivacious, Criving 
sort of fellow, but his cash account was as low 
as a Tennessee creek after a long drought. 

Wanting some honorable employment, he 
sought the Supervisor at Austerlitz, and asked, 
in his ignorance, that he might take the census 
of Chantilly. 

‘* What is the use ?” said the Austerlitz Super- 
visor. ‘It is 240. Everybody knows that. It 
has been so for 80 years.” 

‘* But,” pleaded the stranded drummer, ‘“‘why 
not take their names?” 

*«'They don’t want to be enumerated,” said 
the Supervisor. 

‘* But the Law requires it.” 

*‘ Bother the Law,” said the Austerlitz ple- 
beian, ‘‘ Law’s nothing tothem. ‘Take their 
names, if you like. I'll give you 2 cents a 
name— $4.80 for the town.” 

“«'That’s more than I'd give for it,” said the 
drummer gaily, and with this remark: he went 
to a book-canvasser, and borrowing from him 
his outfit, made ready for the journey. 

With bright visions of a bit of easy work 
(and the $4.80 compensation) in his mind, he 
approached the town. He had scarcely raised 
his pencil to his note-book at the first house 
visited when a shout of rage went up from the 
inhabitants, and the industrious drummer felt 
himself thrown forcibly into the road. 

A sort of panic spread among the people, 
and a tumult possessed the town. Men, women 
and children ran hither and thither. Drums 
were beaten, horns blown, bells rung, and shot- 
guns leveled. 

An angry crowd of men and small boys sur- 
rounded the abject drummer, and dragged him 
with fury along the dusty road which consti- 
tuted the main street. He was meanwhile fu- 
riously pelted with stones. ‘“‘ Lynch him! 
Lynch him!” cried twenty voices in one, and 
this call spread. 





The drummer felt struck all of a heap. He 
regretted bitterly having come to Chantilly, 
but still did not know his offense. “He pleaded 
with his assailants, but they would not listen to 
him, 

** What ‘have I done ?”’ he asked piteously. 

‘‘Done ?” answer the yeomen of Chantilly 
in chorus, ‘‘Done? Done enough. We will 
resist it to the last!” 

‘‘Resist what ?” gasped the drummer, crouch- 
ing under a tree. 

‘* Resist the draft! We have no sympathy 
with this fratricidal war—this crushing out with 
fire and sword of the South, You can qroll 
no one here. To attempt to is to insuliour 
intelligence.” 

‘* But,” said the drummer, ‘‘ what war do 
you mean? ‘There is no war.” 

‘*No war!” said the sovereign electors of 
Chantilly with derisiveness. ‘‘ Where have you 
come from? Here’s a man who hasn't heard 
of the war!” 

‘‘But the war is over. 
years ago.” 

** How do you know?” 

‘*1T fought in it.” 

‘* Under Beauregard ?” 

‘No; I fought on the other side—with the 
North, I am from Chicago,” 

‘Lynch him! Lynch him!” broke forth 
again from the crowd. The garments of the 
drummer were rent in tatters, his face was 
bruised and battered. A Chantilly man who 
had a sister living in Chicago, and who occa- 
sionally got a paper from there, effected his 
rescue and got him safely from the town. 

They burnt bon-fires in Chantilly that night 
in celebration of peace between the sections, 
and the watchers at the injured man’s bedside 
in Austerlitz bathed continually his temples. 
The $4.80 was divided between the two nurses, 
and the canvasser has brought suit for replevin 
of his outfit. 

I think it will cost the United States Govern- 
ment about $1 a head for the enumeration of 
those inhabitants, The watchers say that in 
his lucid moments the drummer does not speak 
of Chantilly as a dead town. 

ERNEST HARVIER’ 


It was finished 16 
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«A REFINING INFLUENCE.” 
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L—-y D—x BL—xe—: “Do you recognize us as equals?” 
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: Madame, the bayonet is not a fit instrument to collect the 


























“IN MEMORIAM”—GRAMERCY. 


| AYHAP it is a foolish thing 
To put in words the grief I feel: 
Yet it is true that words conceal 
More than reveal the secret spring. 


Alas, for disappointed hope! 

Alas, for expectations vain! 

What boots it that the heart complain 
Of hcnors on the downward slope! 


Was it for this I filed my mind? 
Was it for this my Ciphers sped? 
Was it for this my Bar’l bled? 

For this?—for nought uf any kind! 


With words like weeds I’ll wrap me round, 
Clean out of sight of friend or foe; 
And that old Bar’l, wanted so, 
Shall ope no more to party sound! 
E.We, 








AMUSEMENTS. 


‘‘Hazel Kirke’”’ has passed its two-hundredth 
night at the MADISON SQUARE ‘THEATRE, and 
seems to be as permanent an institution as the 
double stage. 

Mr. Conquest, jr., is a very good ‘ Grim 
Goblin” for the period of his father’s illness; 
and when that agile artist returns to WALLACK’s, 
he will find his play already a popular success, 

At the STanpARD, Mr. George Holland’s 
finished and funny performance is drawing 
good houses; and his well-drilled company 
make the most of a play which might be better 
in many respects; but which is still the. best 
specimen of the German ‘“‘ domestic ’’ Drama 
we have yet seen. 


That unapproachable star artist, Mr. Dewitt 
Talmage, has had a most startling success on 
his western tour. He has played everywhere 
to full houses, and his audiences have in all 
cases expressed the highest satisfaction with his 
performances, Mr. ‘Talmage’s style of acting 
is of the popular order, and the way in which 
he winds his legs round his neck while deliver- 
ing a text from Isaiah is calculated to endear 





him to the public heart. We understand that 
Mr. ‘Talmage is under engagement to appear 
with Mlle. Sarah Bernhardt on her approaching 
visit to this country. 

Mr. DaLy’s THEATRE opened on Wednesday 
with ‘Tiote,” (from Maurice Drack’s “la 


Petiote’’) a rampant French melodrama,.con~ 


temperaneous-human-interested by Mr. Augus- 
tin Daly. The new piece follows pretty closely, 
with one notable exception, the story of the 
original, up to the last act, into which the 
adapter has tried to compress two tableaux of 
the French drama, He has not succeeded, 
That act has an appearance of unpleasant ple- 
thora, suggestive of Dr. ‘Tanner on the third day 
after a fast. Whatis French in ‘‘Tiote” is med- 
iocre; and what is Daly is v. v. g.— especially 
a jolly littke comedy scene in Act Lj; all the 
Gipsy color, and a dance of pretty Welsh girls. 
The Gipsy marriage, with which the play 
closes, 1s the prettiest piece of stage-busi- 
ness we have seen ina long time. Altogether, 
““Tiote” is a regular old-fashioned melodrama, 
done up in silk-velvet, as am acute critic re- 
marked on the first night. The acting and 
mounting of the play ought to captivate the 
public, if the public is n’t an idiot. Miss Rigl 
played an ineffective part for much more than 
it was worth. Mr. Harry Lacy is so much like 
Montague in looks and style that he would be 
a great popular success if he had n’t the mis- 
fortune to be born in this country. Mr. John 
Drew, who played the Philosopher, is the only 
young man on the American stage who gives 
promise of being a high comedian. Miss Ada 
Rehan looked like a dusky goddess; and did 
all the acting the part required. Everybody 
else was good, including Mr. Leclerq in the 
role of a very bad, shaky and conversational 
old man. But let us, in conclusion, drop one 
word of advice apiece to Messrs, Robinson and 
Lacy: 1.—A silk hat should not be worn with 
a sack-coat. 2.—Caryatide [better Caryatid] 
is not pronounced ‘ Carry a tide.’”’ That is all. 


A FRIEND from the hold country says he 
gets his I’ ‘ot at ’ome without going to Daly’s 
for it. 
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Avemers Foy the Znvions. 





HIASELTINE.—She doesn’t want to vote. 


MARINE.—If you still know as much as you did before, 
you are doing nobly—don’t complain. 


CONSTANT READER.—We did not credit Mr. Holmes 
with o=r contributcr’s paraphrase of ‘“Contentment;” be- 
cause we sav no necessity for so doing. As Mr. E. E, 
Hale has remarked, there is no need of telling educated 
people that Rio Janeiro is the capital of Brazil, There 
is no use in cramming superfluous information down the 
throat of an indulgent and not wholly ignorant public. 


CONSTANT READER.— Immediately on receipt of your 
letter: 
New York i 
Aug. 23rd, 1880. § 
AWAKENING. 
Reform and Progress!—No Party.—Columbia united with true 
liberty and justice for all. 
A Constant READER, 
We have notified the Bloomingdale authorities that you 


are at large, 


M. W. D.—We don’t doubt, beloved friend, that your 
Bridget did make the highly amusing blunder which you 
have reported for us, in full, on a postal card, But per- 
haps you don’t know that that particular amusing blunder 
is hereditary in one of the oldest families of Irish kings 
now in servitude. All the members of the royal house 
do it; and we receive that identical story, from all parts 
of the country, at least twice a month during the year. 
Couldn’t you get your new servant to blunder with a 
little more novelty in her amusingness? 


E. C.—Your letter arrived too late for publication last 
week, 
Office of the j 
West CuHEesTerR REPUBLICAN, - 
No. 24 W. Market St. Walter E. Hall Publisher. | 
West Cuester, Pa., August 11, 1880. 
To the Editor of Puck—Sir: 

The country press at least are under obligations to you for your 
exposure of the G. P. Rowell Advertising Agency. Our experience 
is about the same as yours, and your sentiments are ours. Not 
only do they attempt to fleece newspaper publishers by charging 
exorbitant commissions, but they seem to make it an especial 
point to underrate the circulation of decent and respectable news- 
papers which refuse to do business with them or answer their un- 
expectant inquiries. Let your good work goon, and the sooner 
such sharks are excluded fro:1 business with the trade, the bettcr, 

Yours etc., 


Publisher West Cuester Rerurcican. 


C. W. CuRIsTIAN.— Your letter might be used as a 


successor to the 15-puzzle. 
SaLt Lake, Aug 3rd, 1880. 
To the Editor of Puck Sir: : 

In your notices by Puck, of Puck on Wuee ts, you claim that 
everything is new, and boldly assert that there is no reprints, 
Now why deceive a poor being this way? I have always found 
you as good as your word but now that you have fabricated boldly 
and plainly I have lost all respect or faith in you. Hoping to see 
what faint excuse you will drum up to offset this charge, I re- 
main 

Yours truly, 
C. W. Curistian, 

Every claim that we make for PUCK ON WHEELS is 
strictly honest. There is not a solitary line of reprint. 


What do you mean? 


B.—If there is one thing we admire, it is a broad and 
catholic liberality. Mr. Coleridge has casually observed 
that 

‘* He prayeth best who loveth best;’’ 
and we fully agree with the bard. You ought to be the 
champion petitioner of this world; forsuch a far-reaching 
sympathy for the errors of a fallible humanity struggling 
toward the light of knowledge we never met before. If 
you had your way you wou/d make a republic of this 
country, and no mistake. We publish your letter, just to 
show the glorious heights which Christian charity and 
enlightened liberality have reached in the last quarter of 


the nineteenth century. 
N. Y., Aug. 18th. 
To the Editor of Puck—Sir: 

If this was a real republic, they would not allow this swindle by 
these infernal Rum-Cattie-ic ‘‘ Fathers.’” They ought to hang 
with every murderer a priest. I bet in one year from now there 
wouldn’t be any more murders. Then these Catholic rascals 
would teach REAL humanity and not Catholicism, or give up alto- 
gether their degrading business. 

Very respectfully, B. 
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DING THE BANNS. 


31d):—" But it was such a little one!’ 
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A MODERN TRAGEDY. 


T is said that misfortunes never come sin- 
gly; they are usually married and have 
large families, Some people learn this 

from books, others from experience. Of the 
latter class was Foozle. 

It appears that young Foozle had a favorite 
pair of trousers. He had observed the pattern 
in a tailor’s window some time previous to the 
date of our story, and, in one of those mo- 
ments of inspiration that com2 sometimes to 
even the dullest of men, he entered the shon 
and was measured. 

In the course of revolving weeks the trousers 
were sent home; Foozle spread them out upon 
the bed, and his heart was filled with a divine 
joy; he tried them on, and felt that his cup of 
happiness was full. Always of a poetic na- 
ture, he had long felt the hollowness of such 
idols as society offered for his adoration, He 
had long striven after a vague ideal, indefinite 
and misty even to his own. mind; but now he 
felt that the void was substantially filled, and 
he enshrined these ravishing, these entrancing 
trousers, in his heart of hearts, and worshipped 
them with the mad infatuation of a devotee. 

But he was not narrow, withal; his heart was 
roomy as his head, and seemed to be a more 
desirable tenement, for, while the latter was 
quite empty and always had been so, the for- 
mer boasted twotenants. For, by the side of 
his idolized trousers he had enshrined the fair 
image of Miss Dardy, his ideal of perfection 
in womankind, as the trousers represented his 
ideal of manhood. He allowed no preference 
to sway him, but embraced them both with an 
equal passion, and twined them both, with 
rigid impartiality, about every fibre of his being. 

And his was no religion of theory; he com 
bined the objects of his devotion in practice 
as well, He never called on Miss Dardy but 
he wore thase trousers, and he never wore those 
trousers but he called on Miss Dardy; and so 
it happened that, in the fulness of time, he 
wore them both out. 

For, overpowered at length by the strength 
and fervency of his feelings, he was so far in- 
fluenced by the personal charms of Miss Dardy 
as to propese marriage to her; forgetting fer 
the instant his darling trousers —forgetting that 
he could not marry both, and that, under the 
circumstances, nothing but a Platonic attac..- 
ment was possible. . 

The result of his declaration was a personal 
introduction to the young lady’s front door. 
He had passed the door many times, it is true; 
had recognized it when he saw it; had ‘often 
tried to scrape acquaintance; knew it well by 
sight, in fact, but had never before been intro- 
duced, This:time he was introduced, formally,. 
but the introduction led to nothing, for they 
did not get along together very well. In fact, 
the door'didn’t get along at all, being:held by 
its hinges;»while Foozle did get along, though 
with Jagging step, toward his now desolate 
home, ‘Yes desolate; for, in his distress, he 
even forgot his darling trousers, his first love. 
Fatal neglect! ‘Terrible oversight! He wore 
these trousers on this very occasion. Even 
while he urged his suit upon Miss Dardy they 
adorned his person, and, feeling themselves to 
be offered as being part of the suit, the iron 
entered their souls. 

His perfidy killed them; for when, two hours 
later, Foozle roused himself from the lethargy 
into which he had sunk, and bethought himself 
of his faithful trousers, he found them—dead/ 
Yes, gentlemen—dead! Another victim of 
man’s inconstancy. ‘I'wo large holes, through 
which their gentle soul had escaped, told him 
the sad story, Even as he knelt before Miss 
Dardy, their tender heart, crushed by his _per- 

fidy and worn out by constant friction, had 
broken. 








—— 





He had devoted years of study to it. At last he com- 
pleted it. 


Yes, decidedly wrong. 


A TALE OF A GREAT INVENTION. 








“<I will call them ‘The Aquatipede,’ and I will walk 
the water like a thing of life with them!” 





Utter failure. 








In the morning Foozle was found dead; and 
beside him were the following verses, the swan- 
like outpourings of his departing spirit. And, 
true to the last to his duplex attachment, he 
has, in his verse, touchingly and inextricably 
involved his two idols. 

I sing the sorrows of a saddened soul; 

Broken the silver cord and golden bow], 
My love is dead. 

She was a perfect woman; noble, true, 

The pattern of her sex, the groundwork blue, 
With stripes of red. 

How every detail of her form I treasure— 

In length, say, thirty inches, inside measure, 
Of medium height; 

Her figure buxum and her carriage free; 

In style.*‘spring-bottomed,” and about the knee 
Extremely tight. 

Her head sat lightly on her snowy neck — 

Somehow I’m glad I didn’t get a ‘‘check,” 
As I intended. 

And though she had a voice that all allowed 

Was fine, at fir-t I thought it rather «« loud,” 
Red and blue blended. 





Her chin’s perfection scorned attempts to mock it— 
I’m sorry that they made but one ‘“‘hip-pocket”— 
Her lips were juicy. 
To her blue eyes the sky itself surrenders 
They’d fit me just as well without suspenders— 
Her nose retroussé. 
But now she’s gone; my happy dream is ended, 
My heart is broken, and cannot be mended 
Or even patched. 
I would not have believed so choice a pattern 
Could come to grief through simply being sat on, 
And not be matched. 
Bereavement such as this I cannot stand 
The mortal part will sell at ‘second hand” 
For half a dollar. 
I see no way but death, and I go hence 
Believing that the sou/ of those sweet pants 
Adorns Apollo. 

When 1 invoke poetic license to cover up 
such rhymes as hence, pants; and dollar, A polio, 
1 know very well I am overdrawing my ac- 
count; but it is really too confounded hot to 
cast about for anything better. 
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Puck's Fechanges. 


Connecticut Democrats having nominated 
an Anglo-Saxon for Governor, the Irish vote 
may be considered doubtful.—. V. Commercial 
Advertiser. 

Hancock, the novice, will not, as announced, 
open his Fall engagement as President, in the 
revived old play, ‘‘ The Lost Cause, or Befo’ 
the Wah.” —J. F. Commercial Advertiser. 

Cor. SELLERS didn’t make the English laugh. 
The kind of fun they appreciate is to see a 
man fall down a flight of stairs and upset a 
waiter carrying a tray of dishes.— Boston Post. 

THE Boston Post publishes an ‘‘ Ode to a 
Dying Mule.” It seems rather early in the day 
to start in on obituary poetry, but Democratic 
prospects do look pretty bad.—V. V. Commercial 
Advertiser. 

Peop.e who sleep late in the morning miss 
the sight of a beautiful sunrise. And then, 
again, those who retire early cheat themselves 
out of the sight of a beautiful midnight moon. 
—WN. O. Picayune. 

Tue St. Louis Globe-Democrat is terribly dis- 
gusted with the recent census taking. Coming 
down to the very lowest depth of contempt, it 
remarks: “It is a hard thing to say, but we be- 
lieve a Democratic census-taker could have 
done better.” 





Sr. JULIEN paused in the midst of his oat- 
meal yesterday, wiped his lips on the manager, 
and remarked, with just a tinge of sad surprise 
in his tone: “ It would seem, by gracious, that 
I had come east only to find a foeman worthy 
of my steel shoes.” —Pe/roleum World, 


WE havesemi-official information from Cleve- 
land that the President of the Standard Oil 
Conspiracy will sometimes pause in his virtuous 
walks, and striking an attitude something like 
Ajax defying the lightning, exclaim: ‘“ For 
every beast of the forest is mine, and the cattle 
on a thousand hills—but dad bing the ‘Petro- 
leum World’.”— Petroleum World, 


Or all the disgusting imitations of cockney 
snobbery, the most emphatic is the clause in a 
recent general order to that terrible body of 
warriors and waltzers, our local militia, requir- 
ing the Commanding General to be addressed 
‘‘ His Excellency.” When it is considered a 
violation of usage and good taste to designate 
the President of the United States otherwise 
than as simple “Mr. President,” it does seem as 
though even so high and mighty a potentate as 
a modern Major General (in the militia) could 
manage to worry along on those twin stilts of 
glory—his rank and uniform.—S. F. Post, 


WueTHeR this be a story of fact or allegory, 
there is evidently something wrong with the 
school system of ‘Texas. The Galveston Mws 
has the following: 

‘* How is your son coming on?” 

** Oh, I have a power of trouble with him!” 

‘*What’s the matter now ?” 

‘* Well, you know, I couldn’t send him to 
school because, thanks to Governor Roberts, 
there are no free schools, and I could not afford 
to send him to a private school,” 

“Yes, I know that is so.” 

‘Well, I sent him away from Galveston out 
to the frontier, and, as luck would have it, he 
was convicted of horse stealing and got five 
years in the penitentiary.” 

“That was bad.” 

** No, it wasn’t; for you see, at the peniten- 
tiary he could learn a trade and become a use- 
ful citizen.” 

*« Well, that’s good.” 

** No it ain’t, for Governor Roberts has par- 
doned him out on account of his youth and 
ignorance.” 





THERE is nothing like presence of mind, after 
all. The other day, during a tremendousshower, 
a gentleman entered a fashionable New York 
club, bearing a splendid ivory-handled silk 
umbrella, which he placed on the rack. In- 
stantly another gentieman, who was mourning 
the untimely abstraction of just such an article, 
jumped up. 

‘* Will you allow meto look at that ?” he said. 

‘* Certainly,” remarked the umbrella carrier. 
‘‘T was just taking it to the police headquarters. 
It was left in my house last night by a burglar, 
whom we frightened off. I hope it will prove 
a first-rate clue.” 

And though the exasperated owner could 
plainly see where his name had been scratched 
off the handle, he sat down and changed the 
subject.—S. F. Post. 

A Too complimentary correspondent in the 
southern part of the State, after narrating many 
miraculous cures of the blues effected by this 
department of our chaste family journal in his 
vicinity, goes on to intimate that he is a French- 
man, and asks our opinion of French humor. 
To which we reply with all deference that 
French humor is of too indefinite a quality to 
be seriously considered, The French are witty 
to a degree, but of humor they possess a very 
vague conception, as might be expected of a 
people among whom “I'he Jumping Frog”’ fell 
as flat as a pancake. 

The following will give an impromptu idea of 
Gallic humor, and illustrate what an easy time 
of it the French humorist proper must have: 

A certain tailor on the Rue Montmartre 
trained an intelligent dog in such a manner that 
it would spring upon the first well-dressed passer 
and make a rent in his coat, which, of course, 
would be repaired at his master’s shop, hard by. 
The faithful animal was particular in his atten- 
tions to one pedestrian, who resided in the same 
quarter and thus became, as one might say, a 
regular customer of the shop. 

One morning the tailor was alarmed by a 
prodigious uproar, and, repairing to the street, 
discovered the aforesaid gentleman warding off 
the furious attack of the dog, which refused to 
allow him to pass. 

It was an exceedingly hot day, and the gen- 
tleman was carrying his coat on his arm. 

That’s all.—S. F. Post. 

Felicia, Circleville, Ohio.—We are obliged to 
decline your poem on “July,” not because it 
does not possess great literary merit, but be- 
cause we are bound by a solemn vow never to 
encourage young persons to compel “féte cham- 
pétre”’ to rhyme with ‘sweet and sweeter,” 

Geraldine, Wellsville, N. ¥.—‘‘ What is the 
best book for summer reading? Something 
that combines severe morality, broad judge- 
ment, liberal views, profound scholarship, gen- 
eral information, artistic taste, and pure humor, 
and a tender sympathy for struggling human- 
ity ?” 

- ON WHEELS. Read the chapter about 
the gentleman and the steak, and you will feel 
yourself lifted and glorified in a state of serenity 
that will last until Christmas. 

Mrs. McKRerrel, Lancaster, Ohio. —1. You can 
buy boneless clams of any respectable druggist. 
2. Thereare no bones in the shad, This is what 
makes it so expensive. 

Nemo, Elyria, Ohto—We believe it is now 
generally maintained by scientists that Cain 
killed Abel with a croquet mallet, and the ap- 
parently innocent game has always had that 
same tendency in families ever since. 

“Alice of York,” Kansas.“ Your husband 
complains because you can’t bake bread, and 
what shall you do?” 

Give it to him raw, girlie, serve it up to him 
in the dough; that’s your only alternative. If 
he can’t eat that, tell him to go out to the flour 
barrel and regale himself on a dry mash,—Bur- 
lington Hawkeye. 


STATEMENTS AND INFERENCES, 


Drawn in Part from Major Bundy’s Life of ames 
A. Garfield. 








Svatement—“ A fire broke out in the woods, 
which was approaching Abram Garfield’s (she 
Garfield’s father’s) clearing, near his wheat, 
With all his tremendous physical energy he 
fought that fire all day long, by ditching, clear- 
ing away the leaves, or other methods. By do- 
ing the work of ten ordinary men, he saved 
his crop and diverted the fire. He came in at 
night heated and exhausted and got suddenly 
chilled, For a day or two he suffered intensely, 
when a quack doctor came along and said: 
*€ You are in danger, Garfield,” and put a blis- 
ter around his throat, which drew every parti- 
cle of inflammation in his body into Garfield’s 
throat, and the glorious man choked to death 
at thirty-three, in the fullness of his magnifi- 
cent strength. He had fought fire like a Vi- 
king. He died like one.” 

Inference—Vikings died with mustard plas- 
ters around their necks, and James A. Garfield 
ought to be President. 

Siatement-—“‘In the summer, when James 
was sixteen, he worked at haying at ‘full men’s 
rates,” $1 a day, which was the largest pay he 
ever got for his manual labor.” 

Inference, -Even a poor boy, who now gets 
only $1 a day for his manual labor, may hope 
in time to draw on his imagination fora $5,000 
opinion without any manual labor at all, and 
ought to be President when the time comes, 

Statement.—“ Years afterwards, in Eastern 
Kentacky, when he returned to his command 
with a load of supplies, his men were eating 
their last crackers. Untal this time his wise and 
devoted wife was never able to understand why 
Providence had put her James through his 
canal experience.” 

Inference,—Providence is often reduced to 
desperate shifts to accomplish its purposes, and 
the Republican party, already brought to its 
last crackers, will be starved out unless her 
James shall be elected President. 

Statement. —‘‘He had studied Latin two terms 
—that is, he had gone painfully through the 
paradigms of the grammar and the rules, which 
he had mastered. * * * He had also pursued 
other studies, including a term of Greek.” 

Inference.— A man who has gone through two 
terms of Latin and one of Greek without 
learning the difference between @s suum and es 
atienum may yet understand what is the Greek 
for ‘‘ blatherumskite” and ought to be Pre- 
sident. 

Statement.—‘‘ His own instincts told him that 
he was sure to be in the front when the hour of 
conflict came, and, like a good soldier, as well 
as a true patriot, his first act was to protect his 
rear,” 

Inference.—Even one who was once an up- 
right patriot may forget his caution and fall at 
last, as Garfield did on the De Golyer pave- 
ment, and ought to be President, 

Statement.—‘‘ Garfield did a good deal of 
reading. Pollock’s ‘Course of ‘Time’ im- 
pressed him very much, and he learned it 
nearly all by heart.” 

Inference.—Any man who will learn Pollock's 
“Course of Time” (which his name wasn’t 
Pollock but Pollok) by heart, will crib, if he 
can, after that poet’s fashion; has a high sort 
of intelligence and ought to be President.— 


N. ¥. World. 


THE Omaha Republican says that all the im- 
portant members of the Davis family are for 
Hancock. ‘That is to say, David and Jeff., the 
petticoat lawyer and the petticoat soldier,— 
N. ¥. Commercial Advertiser, 





The Crown Tooth Brushes clean and polish the 
teeth. Bristles warranted not to come out. 
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CENUINE 


Browns GINGER 


FREDERICK BROWN, PHILADELPHIA, 




















CENUINE, OLD-FASHIONED 


Brown's GINGER 
FRED. BROWN, PHILAD’A. 


The Great Stimulant Without Reaction 














GENUINE 
OLD-FASHIONED 


Brown 3 == [inoge 


Philadelphia, 





A. FRANKFIELD & CO. 


JEWELERS. 
FINE GOLD & SILVER WATCHES. 
DIAMONDS & JEWELS. 


Corner 14th Street & 6th Ave. 
WEBER. 


MANUFACTURER OF 
GRAND, SQUARE and UPRIGHT 


PLAWOS. 


Prtees reasonable, 
WAREROOMS, 
5th Ave. and West 16th St., New York. 





Termes cacy, 


NASBY AS DOORKEEPER. 





[Boucicaulted from the Toledo Blade.} 





(Wich is in the State uv Noo York,) 
Aug. 6th, 1880. 
We have a electric arrangement from the 
ante-room where I stand, to the General’s 
rooms. There are 60 keys marked with the 


GOvERNOR’s ISLAND, 





States and the shades uv opinyun wich make 
up the Dimekratic party. ‘Thus one is marked 
‘Noo York—hard money,” another ‘ Looze- 
aner—secesh,” and so on, 

My dooty is to. admit only one party at a 
time to see the Gineral, and to notify him in 
advance wat prinsiples the visitin party per- 
fesses, that our candidate may make no mis- 
takes, 

We hev ez meny keys ez ther are shades of 
opinyun in the party. It requires a gigantic 
intelleck to keep the run uv em, and that is 
why I okkepy that responsible posishun. 

Uv course I make mistakes occasionally, for 
no man kin keep the track uv sich diversity uv 
prinsiple. I did tech the key markt ‘‘ War 
Dimekrat,”’ for a secesh Major from Loozeaner, 
and he come out in a towering rage, at bein in- 
formed by the Gineral that he shood never be 
satisfied till every man wich bore arms in the 
Confederacy hed passed away, that we mite 
hev peace, and it wuz a mistake when I teched 
the key markt “ Confederacy” and sent in a 
Wisconsin farmer wich hed hed two sons killed 
at Antiedam, ‘The old man didn’t like to be 
told that Confedrit soljers shood hev the same 
penshuns ez the Northern hirelins which in- 
vaded the South so brootally. ~ 

I wish to Heaven I cood be a keeper for 
Garfeeld. Hiz man hez a soft thing uvit. ‘The 
cussid Republikins hevn’t but one set uv opin- 
yuns, and ther ain’t no trouble about that. 
Garfeeld’s doorkeeper he sets and admits every- 
body, without askin no questions, and hez no- 
thin watever to do ceptin to say ‘ walk in, gen- 
tlemen.” And they goin and Garfeeld talks 
to all uv em, and ther ain’t no rows, and no 
financeering, nor no nothin." 

It requires more engineerin to be a Dime- 
krat. We hev too extensive a set uv prinsi- 
ples, and they require too grate a straddle to 
kiver em all. I wish to Heaven the first uv 
November wuz here. This kind uv a thing is 
altogether too wearin on a not overstrong con- 
stitooshen, 

PETROLEUM V,. Nassy, 


(Eggshaustid.) 





No matter what your feelings or ailment is, Hop Bitters will 
do you good. Prove it. 





A Great Enterprise, Blackwell’s Durham Bull To- 
bacco Factory is one of Durham's greatest business enter- 
prises, Their Durham Bull Tobacco has reached a sale 
beyond all precedent, having, from its intrinsic value, found 
its way into almost every household in the world. 








909 BROADWAY, near 20th St. 


Delicious Fresh 


CANDIES 


sent to any part of the country on receipt of money. One Dollar 





per pound. Express prepaid. 


Ornamental Cor.fectioners, 
SCHALL & CO, ranrtvaiars 


IN KEPPLER, 
MINA SCHALL. 





Beware of Counterfeits and Im{itations! 


BOKER’S BITTERS. 


The best Stomach Bitters known, containing most valuable 
medicinal properties in all cases of Bowel complaints; a sure 
pecific against Dyspepsia, Fever and Ague, &c. A fine cor- 
dial in itself, if taken pure. It is also most excellent for mixing 
with other cordials, wines, &c. Comparatively the cheapest 
Bitters in existence. 


L, FUNKE, Jr., Sole Agent, P. 0. Box 1029, 78 John St., N. Y. 











ANGOSTURA LIQUEUR, 


The finest and purest sweet Cordial in existence. 
Prepared by Dr. J. G. B. SIEGERT & SONS, 
The manufacturers of the world-renowned 


ANCOSTURA BITTERS. 


J. H. HANCOX, Sole Agent, 51 Broadway, N. Y. 


MILK OF MACNESIA. 


Milk of Magnesia is the quickest 
and surest quieter of a stomach disordered 
by smoking, excessive eating or drinking, 
sea sickness and the like. Is invaluable for 
headache, heart-burn, flatulency,  etc., 
4 caused by improper digestion. Should be 
found in every family, particularly at water- 
ing-places, where indulgence is the order, 
Peculiarly adapted to females and the best 
child’s medecine known, 

R. HURD’S NEURALGIA PLASTER MAILED ON THE RECEIPT 
of 25 cents. Address Dr. HURD, 32 Bedford Avenue, 
Brooklyn, N. Y. Postage Stamps Received. 


LONDON 


HARNESS AGENCY, 


124 FIFTH AVENUE, 
Between 17th and 18th Streets, New York. 


E. M. EARLE, Importer, 
ENGLISH HARNESS, 
( West End), London Made, 

SADDLES, BRIDLES, WHIPS, 
CROPS, HORSE CLOTHING, 
STABLE FURNISHING 
GOODS, ETC., ETC. 


LARGER STOCK AND AT LOWER PRICES 
THAN IS ASKED FOR INFERIOR GOODS BY 
CITY MANUFACTURERS. 




















J. LUDOVICIrS 


SiO DLO 


PHOTOGRAPHIC 
~ GALLERY, 
CRAYON PORTRAITS 
A SPECIALTY. 


889 BROADWAY, Corner 19th Street. 
THOMAS LORD. 
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Gentlemen’s Hats 
174 Fifth Ave., 179 Broadway, 


SarweeEn 22d & 23rd Streets, Near Cortianpt Stress 
NEW YORK. 


HNSTON, 
Ie arss 


Gauze Under Shirts, 25, 37 and 50 cents each. 
Peperell Jean Drawers, 50 cents per pair. 
SIX DRESS SHIRTS TO MEASURE, FOR $10. 


Also, No. 379 SIXTH AVENUE, 
3rd Door Above 23rd Street. 
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How impossible it is to do justice to the 
sagacity of that noble friend of man—the dog. 
Writers of animal stories, and the editors of 
sporting newspapers, frequently attempt to do 
so, but all in vain, Every true lover of the 
canine species will rejoice at the following new 
illustration of the extraordinary powers of rea- 
soning by induction possessed by some breeds 
of dogs. A Mr. McSlattery, who resides on 
Mission Street, near Ninth, is the owner of a 
superb pointer called ‘‘ Rocket,” whose admir- 
able performances before the gun are fully 
known to our local sportsmen, About two 
years ago ‘‘ Rocket” went with his master to 
pay a visit to a famous quail ranch near Santa 
Clara owned by the well known sportsman, Mr. 
Mattrick Purffey. It was a fine sight to behold 
the latter’s imported dog ‘‘Fan’’ and “‘Rocket” 
beating up the canyon side by side. One of 
the results of this visit was a splendid litter of 
pups, and which were about a month old when 
‘Rocket ” was returned to the city. This, as 
we say, was two years ago. The other day 
“ Rocket” was sniffing his way down Market 
Street in the usual haughty and abstracted 
manner of thorough-bred pointers, when a 
younger dog of the same breed rushed up to 
him. Resenting this familiarity from a junior, 
‘*Rocket” pinned the newcomer, and a rattling 
fight was the result. While the dogs were in- 
dustriously shaking each other, Mr. Purffey 
suddenly emerged from a store, and shouted to 
them to desist. At the first sound of his voice 
“Rocket” started and stared at Mr. P 
Then he violently disengaged himself, and run- 
ning to that gentleman sniffed him eagerly. 
Yes, there was no mistake—this was his master’s 
Santa Clara friend. The dog’s face at this mo- 
ment was a curious study. He was evidently 
endeavoring to reason out a chain of circum- 
stances. If this was the owner of “Fan,” then 
it followed that the young dog he had just been 
throttling was—must be—his own son, As the 
fact dawned upon his canine mind, ‘“‘Rocket”’ 
wagged his tale sorrowfully and deprecatingly, 
as though tendering an apology, and then, with 
sunk head and hidden tail, he went home and 
hid under the bed for the rest of the day. And 
yet they rank animals as lower in the scale of 
creation than men! Why, we could point to 
a hundred alleged fathers right in this town 
who, under precisely the same circumstances, 
instead of suffering any compunctions of con- 
science, would have treated the matter with 
perfect indifference, or even struck their long 
lost offspring for beer on the spot. This dog 
story may be relied upon as genuine in all re- 
spects, and as having taken the first prize and 
medal at the late Bench Show.—San Francisco 
Post. 








KEEP’S SHIRTS, 
GLOVES, UMBRELLAS, UNDERWEAR, &c. 


Sunsien and Giasuiess mailed free. 
KEEP MANUFACTURING COMPANY, 


1299 Broadway, bet. 33rd and 34th Sts. pn Yy { 341 Fulton St. 
637 Broadway. td Brooklyn, 


NICOLL, The Tailor, 


620 Broadway, near Houston St., 
139 to 151 Bowery, N. Y. 


a@ Branches in all the principal Cities.-@e 


SPRING SUITINGS. 
SPRING WOOLENS. 


Pants to order.. $4 to $10. 
Suits to order.......... 815 ta ©20. 
Spring Overcoats from $15 upwards, 





Samples with instructions for self-measurement sent free to 
every part of the United States. 
ELECTRIC LIGHTS, TELEPHONE, STEAM MACHINERY, 
ALL LATEST IMPROVEMENTS. 


14 STOP ORCANS, 
SUB BASS reg. connler. 
Pianos $125 and upwards sent on trial. Cata- 


logue free 
Address, DANIEL F. BEATTY, Washington, N. J, 








Of a Far Higher Class than any other proprietary 
medicine of the day stands 


Tarrant’s Effervescent Selzer Aperient, 


And for this reason: it is an exact counterpart of one of the most 
valuable natural medicines in the world. We refer to the great 
Seltzer Spring of Germany, to which thousands of the dyspeptic, 
the bilious, the rheumati«, and the victims of venal diseases 
resort annually, and return to their homes convalescent or 
cured. The Aperient is one of the first and by far the most 
successful of all the efforts made to reproduce, in a portable 
form, the.popular mineral waters of Europe, 


See that you pu’chase only the genuine article. 
SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS. 








MATHESIUS & FREY, 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


CABINET 


FURNITURE 


P Upholstery, Decorations, éc., 
at Prices to suit the times. Every Article guaranteed, 
No. 1567 & 1569 Broadway, cor. 47th St., N. Y. 


Comfort, Durability, 
Lightness and Elegance 


THONET 


BROTHERS, 
inventors and Manufacturers 
OF THE 
World Renowned 


AUSTRIAN 
BENT WOOD 
Furniture. 


Principat Depot FOR THE 
Unrirep STatss: 


814 Broadway, 
NEW YORK, 
ESPECIALLY ADAPTED FOR 
HOIELS, RESTAURANTS, CAFES, ete. 


Price Lists and Cireulars Gratis, 


BASSFORD’S 


REFRIGERATORS, 


FROM $3.60 UP. 
The LARGEST STOCK, 
BEST GOODS, 
CHEAPEST PRICES at 


BASSFORD’S ~ 
Great House-Keeping, Emporia, 


COOPER INSTITUTE, 
8th STREET 3d AND 4th AVENUES. 


THE WILSON PATENT 
Adjustable Chair, 


WITH THIRTY CHANGES OF POSITIONS. 
Parlor, Library, Invalid Chair, 
Child’s Crib, Bed or Lounge, com- 
bining beauty, lightness, strength, 
simplicity and comfort. Every- 
thing to an exact science, Orders 
by mail promptly attended to. 
Goods shipped to any address, C. 
O.D. Send for Illustrated Circu- 
lars. Quote Puck. Address the 
WILSON ADJUSTABLE CHAIR MANUF'’G CO., 661 Broadway, N. Y. 

















THE MOST 
Extensive Manufacturers of Billiard Tables in the Worid. 





The J. M. Brunswick & Balke Co., 
No. 724 BROADWAY. 
NEWEST AND MOST ELECANT STYLES. 


The unequalled ‘Monarch’ Cushions which we warrant for 10 Years. 


Billiard Materials, Cloth, Balls, Cues, &c., 
of our own manufacture and importaticn. 


The J. M. BRUNSWICK & BALKE CO., 
CINCINEATE, | oo, 
ST. LOUIS, 

NEW YORK. 
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IMPORTATION IN 1879, 
49,312 CASES, 


OR 
22,526 Cases MORE 


than of any other brand, 
CAUTION .—Beware of imposi- 


tion or mistakes, owing to the great 
similarity of caps and labels, un- 
der which inferior brands of Cham- 
pagne are sold. | 

In ordering G. H. MUMM & CO.’S 
Champagne, see that the labels and 
corks bear its name and initials. 


FRED’K. DE BARY & CO., 


New York, 
Sole Agents in the U. S. and Canadas. 


A. WERNER & C0., 


308 Broadway, N. Y. 
(A. Werner, formerly with G.H. Mumm & Co., Reims th well- 
known Champagne House,) 


Vintage 


1878 


Just out. 


Compares favorably with either Piper Heidsieck or MUMM 
EXTRA DRY. 


“THE AMERICA” 
EXTRA DRY CHAMPAGNE. 
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A. MAYER, 


1 HUNGARIAN WINES. 


526 BROADWAY 
ALSO, 
903 & 105 E. 44th St, New York. AUS 


na 


THE ONLY HOUSE IN THE UNITED STATES WHERE 
HUNGARIAN WINES ARE SOLD, WHICH HAS 
BEEN AWARDED FOR “PURITY” AND 
“SUPERIOR QUALITY” BY THE 
GENTENNIAL COMMISSIONERS, 1876. 

No connection with any other House in the United States. 























Ir Mrs, Langtry don’t come over pretty 
soon, General Hancock will have a clean walk- 
over as a professional beauty.— Phila, Bulletin. 


To say one should not shout before he gets 
out of the woods is absurd. The woods is the 
place for a man to shout. When he gets out he 
should go and take his drink quietly, if he is 
not a candidate.—WV. O. Picayune. 

THE Practical American, of New York, asks: 
‘‘Who is responsible for all the recent acci- 
dents?” Such ignorance is painful. If the 
editor of the P. A, read the New York Sun 
and other Democratic organs, he would know 
that Garfield and Arthur are responsible for it, 
—WNorristown Herald, 

THE Phila. News says ‘‘ The man with a cork 
leg can snap his fingers at a steamboat acci- 
dent.” Not unless he can quickly remove his 
cork leg and tie it around his neck. When a 
man with a cork leg is thrown into the water, 
he floats with that leg up and his head down, 
and that is very unhealthy. The water runs 
into his ears.—Norristown Herald, 


Emma Apgott’s Opera Company will be a 
nice little tea party of sober, married folks, in- 
cluding Mr. and Mrs. Wetherell (Abbott), 
Mr. and Mrs, Wallace (Seguin), Mr. and Mrs, 
Castle, Mr. and Mrs. Ryse and others in matri- 
mony bound. Outside of this religious circle 
will be the veteran Brignoli, who has more than 
once been arrested for playing poker on Sun- 
days in pious towns, and who swears like a 
trooper in horrible English.—JV. O. Picayune, 


WE have a very beseeching epistle from the 
heirs of Oakes Ames, who beg us to publish a 
three column article from the Boston Herald to 
vindicate their dead father’s name. It is a 
little strange that although the old man passed 
in his checks several years ago, this desire to 
remove the stigma from his memory should only 
be fanned into flame when the political surtout 
of Mr. Garfield needs scouring also, But still 
‘de mortuts nil nist bonum,” we will be lenient 
and publish the articles with pleasure —at the 
usual rates.— Baltimore Every Saturday. 


A MAN in Rhode Island was cured of a bad 
case of rheumatism by being struck by light- 
ning. He was not killed, either. We may now 
expect to see a “testimonial” something like 
this: ‘‘ Mr. Jove: Dear Sir—It is with a grate- 
ful heart that 1 can recommend your Thunder 
Bolts for the cure of rheumatism in its worst 
stages. For seventeen years I was a sufferer; 
I lost the use of my lower limbs, and spent five 
hundred and forty-two dollars in medical at- 
tendance. Life became a burden, and I prayed 
for death, when one of your Bolts came along 
and went right to the spot. I was knocked 
insensible, but soon recovered, and now I am 
well enough to run for a political office. Your 
Bolts contain no mercury, and don’t have to be 
‘well shaken before taken.’” For sale at ail 
druggists.— Norristown Herald, 





Anhetser-Busch Brewilg-ASso¢’, 


ST. LOUIS, Mo. 


We are now receiving daily shipments of this Brewery’s 
celebrated Beer which is finding so much favor at the Metropolitan 
Concert Hall, and in all places where it is sold. Dealers who 
wish to keep it will please apply to 


A.C. L. & 0. MEYER, Sole Agents, 
49 Broad Street, NEW YORK. 


ULES MUMMECOS 


(HAMPAGNES: 


Introduced in America in 1853. 








The genuine Jules Mumm has a black necklabel bearing the in- 
scription ““JULES MUMM & Cu., REIMS,”’ in gold letters. 
The corks are also branded with full firm name. 


THE CELEBRATED 


KRONTHAL 
oS Natl ese 
Mineral § 
Water, 


which received First Prize and Gold Medal at Munich 1879, and at 
Sidney, Australia, May 1880, as the most wholesome and 
most palatable table water for daily use. 


L. SOMBORN & CO., 


SOLE AGENTS, 
12 VESEY STREET, NEW YORK. 


A. STOECKLEIN, 


318 Grand Street, bet. Allen & Orchard Sts., New York, 
IMPORTER OF 


RHINE, FRENCH & SPANISH WINES, 


Ohio, California, Mi i, Delaware and Virginia 
Wines; Genuine Port and Sherry Wines; 


AS WELL AS THE 


BEST BRANDS OF COGNAC & CHAMPAGNES. 


MANHATTAN BREWERY, 


942-944 Ninth Avenue. 
BOTTLING DEPARTMENT, 


946 Ninth Avenue, New York. 
MICHAEL GROHKH, 


Manager. 


Schmitt & Keebne, Central Park Brewery 


BOTTLING COMPANY. 


Brewery, Botthng Department and 

Office 159—165 East sgth Street. Ice- 

house and Rock-vaults, 56th and 57th 

Street, Ave. A, and East River, N.Y. 

BOHEMIAN--:AND LAGER-BEER 

The finest Beer for family use. The best Shipping Beer in bottles, 
warranted to keep in any climate for months and years. 
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HUNGARIAN 
Liquors and 


in the United States and. 
and personally attending to 
directly from the Wine-growers 
districts of Hungary, and are 
of Wines and Liquors for 
at reasonable prices. Orders 
be promptly attended to, and 
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egy 35 & 37 Broad St., and 39 & 41 First Ave., 


are the only Importers of 





BRANCH: “Hotel Hungaria”, No 4 Union Square, 
WINE BOOMS UBRANZ, 












WINES, 
Crown Champagne, 


Canada, who are regularly 
the selection of their Wines 
in the most renowned Wine 
able to furnish the very best 
Family and Medicinal use, 
icf at the above places will 
delivered free of charge. 
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IMPERIAL GERMAN MAIL 
North German Lloyd 





*’Company’s Pier, foot of Second Street, Hoboker. 


MOSEL....... peseveveceees-Saturday, August r4th. 
DONAU........ Saturday, August arst. 
RHEIN..... -Saturday, August 28th. 
NECKAR ++++-Saturday, Sept 4th. 
Rates of passage from NEW YORK to SOUTHAMPTON, 
HAVRE, or BREMEN: 
First Cabin.....0.00+++-++.$200 | Second Cabin......--.20++-860 
Steerage, $30. 
Return tickets at reduced rates. Prepaid Steerage Certificates, #2 
OELRICHS & CO., General Agents, 
No. 2 Bowling Green. 


CUNARD LINE. 


LANE ROUTE. 

New York to Liverpool and Queenstown. 
Passengers embark from Pier 40, N. R. N. Y. 
SCYTRIA.... wee Wednesday, August 25th, 8 A.M. 
BATAVIA (n0 ones Monday, Aug. 30th, 1 P. M. 
TARIFA...... ...Wednesday, Sept. rst, 2:30 P. M. 
ABYSSINIA...... Saturday, September 4th, 5 A. M, 
And every following Wednesday. 

RATES OF PASSAGE. First Class, $20 and $100 according to ac- 
commodation. Return Tickets on favorable terms. Tickets to 
Paris, $t5, additional. Steerage at very low rates. Steerage 
Tickets from Liverpool and Queenstown and all parts of Europe 
at very low rates. For Freight or Passage apply at the Company’s 
Office. No. 4 Bowling Green. 

CHAS, G. FRANCKLYN, Agent. 


MANHATTAN BEACH, 


VIA GREENPOINT. 


Steamer SYLVAN GROVE, from foot of Twenty-third street, 
E. R , at 8.45, 9 45, 10.45 and half-hourly to 845 P.M, Return- 
ing, leave Manhattan Beach at fe" 10, 11.05 A. M., 12.05, 12.30 
and every half-hour to 10.35 P. M. 


VIA BAY RIDGE. 


Steamers THOS. COLYER and MATTEAWAN frem 224 st., 
N. R., at 9.10, 10 25 A. M. and hourly to 8.25 P. M. 

Leaving LEROY STREEL ten minutes and PIER No. 6 thirty 
minutes after leaving 22d st. The boats leaving 22d st. at 7.25 and 
8.25 P. M. do not stop at Leroy st. and Pier 6. 

The steamer D. R. MARTIN leaves foot of Whitehall street at 
9.25 A.M. hourly to 825 P.M. Trains from Manhattan Beach 
connecting with D. R. Martin tor Whitehall street leave hourly 
from 8.20 A. M. to 12.20 P. M., 1.25 to 6.25 P M., 7 20to9g 20 
P.M. Trains connecting with steamers for pier 6, Leroy st. and 
22d st leave every hour from 11 A. M. to 9.55 and 10.40 P. M, 

GILMORE’S FULL BAND and LEVY every afternoon and 
evening. 














Our folks to Coney go in bands, 

To get, they. say, fresh air; 
Instead of strolling on the sands, 
They sit before the music stands, 

But get no fresh air there. —PucK. 


Then thirsty grown they seek the bar, 
To get, they say, fresh beer; 
But when the slinger slings the froth, 
The folks exclaim with foaming wrath: 
‘¢ Just put some fresh beer here!” 
—Commercial Advertiser. 


UnwasHED Democrats will not be received 
at General Hancock’s morning receptions. The 
great unwashed will please ring the servant’s 
bell.—. ¥. Comm, Adveriiser. 





Remember Hop Bitters never does harm to the smallest child, 
but good, always and continually. 


RUNK & UNGER, 


No. 50 PARK PLACE, 


Sole re" for 
Ayala-Chateau d’Ay 
CHAMPAG NES. 
TAUWU.MATURAL MINERS LATE 

L, — : Del Bordeaux, Clarets. 




















FRASH & CO. 


10 Barclay St., New York. 


CHAMPAGNE, 


“Continental” Brand. 





In cases, quarts........ ecee acon 
20 


ss cocktails, z00 bottles.......... $7.00 
A suitable discount to the trade. 


TEN CENTS A GLASS. 


Chem e ——_ at Cosy Island, 
o} ite New Iron joining 
fa ghee Beh He sh 

a ¥ An . 
and Brandy. i aetlariied 
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PACHTMANN & MOELICH, 
. 


Importers, Manufacturers and Dealers in 

Watches, Diamonds, Jewelry, 

o Solid Silver & Plated Wares, 
363 CANAL STREET, 

Botw. S, Gth Ave. & Wooster Si, NEW 






prices. 
of descri neatly executed. 
Goons SENT C. 0. b. TO ANY PART OF THE U.S. 
Send for Price List. 





J. H. JOHNSTON, Jeweler, 
150 Bowery, N. Y. 


Headquarters for the purchase and sale of 
DUPLICATE WEDDING PRESENTS. 
Wanted: sovo ounces Silverware, highest price paid. Goods 


refinished and sold below wholesale rates. Watches by instal- 
ment plan. Diamonds below wholesale rates. 


. - . 
Waldstein, Expert Optician, 
known in Vienna, Paris, St. Petersb’ and London for up- 
wards of a Century, and in New York for forty years. 

Eyes fitted with suitable glasses. Consultation, inquiry and 
Correspondence solicited from those, whose sight is impaired. 

Only the finest Optical Goods kept on Si , which the Public 
are respectfully invited to inspect. 


WALDSTEIN, 
41.Union Square,.Cor. Broadway and 17. Str. 


JOSEPH GILLOTT'S 
S33 aS 


—97DRy 4// Ness oN ea 7 shh 
-OLOHr ALL OEALERS To ROUGHOUT Int WORLD, 


GOLD MEDAL PARIS EXPO SITION-!878. 














KARL HUTTER’S 
Patent Lightning 


Bottle Stoppers 


Also a Full Assortment of 
Lager and Weiss Beer Bottles, 
With or Without Stoppers On Hand. 
Spectat ATTENTION Paip To Orpers WitH Name 
Brown In Tue Borttes. 


: A Large Selection Of Bottler’s Supplies. 
KARL HUTTER, 
185 Bowery, New York. 











Aue. E. Crevisr. Arex. TRENDELENBURG. 


A. E. CREVIER & C0., 


Manufacturers of and Dealers in every Description of 


Cards, Card Board, 


FANCY CARDS, ORDERS OF DANCING &c., 
in stock and made to order. 
No. 180 William St., New York. 





@wVGREAT BARGAINS& 


WM. NEELY’S 


FAMILY 


Boot & Shoe Store, 


: 348 BOWERY, 
Cor. Great Jones Street, Opposite Third Street. 


ALL OUR GOODS MARKED IN PLAIN FIGURES. 
Wholesale House: 126 & 128 Duane St. 


We believe we have the Largest Stock in the City and the 
Lowest Pricés. 

Ladies’ Pebble Goat Button, E. C. Burt’s best,.........+-+-83.75 

« ed ad oe Wiiesccscssve «+ -$2.00 to $2.50 

** Kid Newport Ties and Ruttons,... .«-¥1 00 to $2.00 

«« = ~Sandal and Croquet Slippers,...... «+«+$1.00 to $1.75 
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IMPURE BREATH 
is the most disagreeable result of de- 
cayed teeth, as well for the afflicted 
one as for his surroundings. 
The cause may easily be removed 
by cleaning the teeth daily with the 
popular, fragrant 


SOZODONT. 


It sweetens the breath, cools and re- 
freshes the mouth, hardens the gums 
and whitens the teeth.—Gentlemen 
that smoke should regularly use 


SOZODONT. 


It ves the disagreeable smell of Tobacco. 
ALL, DRUGGISTS SELL iT. 


POND’S EXTRACT. 


Invaluable for Sprains, Burns, Scalds, Bruises, Soreness, 
Rheuma!ism, Boils, Ulcers, Old Sores, Toothache, Headache, 
Sore Throat, Asthma, Hoarseness, Neuralgia, Catarrh, &c., &c. 

Emma Abbott.--*‘Valnable and beneficial.""—Hey wood Smith, 
M. D., M. R. C. P.—** I have used it with marked benefit.”—H. 
G. Preston, M. D.—‘‘I know of no remedy so generally useful.” 

Caution.—Pond’s Ex ract is sold oméy in bottles with the name 
blown in the glass.—Special Preparations of Pond'’s Extract 
combined with the purest and most delicate Perfumes for La- 
dies’ Boudoir.—POND'S EXTRACT 50c., $1.00 and $1.75. Toi- 
let Cream $1. Dentrifrice 50c Lip Salve 25c. Toilet Soap (3 cakes) 
50c. Ointment 50c. Catarrh Cure 75c, Plaster 25c. Inhaler (Glass, 
50c.) $1. Nasal Syringe 25c. Medicated Paper 25c.—Any of these 
preparations will be sent carriage free at above prices, in lots 
of $5 worth, on receipt of money or P. O. order. 


POND’S EXTRACT CO , No. 14 West 14th Si., New York. 
Sold by all Druggists. 

















HAIR DYE 1s the SAFEST and 
BEST; it acts instantaneously, pro- 
ducing the most natural shades cf 
Black or Brown; does NOT STAIN 
the SKIN, and is easily applied. 
RIST ADORO’S It is a standard preparation, and a 
favorite upon every well appointed 
Toilet for Lady or Gentleman. 
Sold by Druggists and applied vy 
all Hair Dressers. 


CTORY, 
93 William Street. 


NERVOUS DEBILITY 


Vital Weakness and Prostration, from overwork or indiscretion, 
is radically and promptly cured by 


, s . 
Humphreys’ Homeopathic Specific No, 28, 
Been in use 20 years, and is the most successful remedy known. 
Price $1 per vial, or 5 vials and large vial of powder for $5, sent 
post free on receipt of price. 
Humphreys’ Homeopathic Medicine Co., 
109 Fulton Street, New York. 


swore RAEUMATISM 


Gout or Gravel, Schlumberger’s harmless Salicylates (their purity 
being controlled as enforced by French laws, by the Paris Board ot 
Pharmacy) relieve at once, cure within four days. Box $1.00, 
— free, has red seal trade mark and signature of agent. 

eware of London Counterfeits and home-made imitations. Send 
stamp for pamphlet. L. Paris, Gen. Agent for the United States, 
102 West 14th Street. Thousands of references. 


TAPE WORM. 


INFALLIBLY CURED with two spoons of medicine in two or 
three hours. For particulars address with stamp to 


H. EICKHORN, No. 4 St. Marks Place, New York. 


JOHN A. DODGE & C@., 


BANKERS AND STOCK BROKERS, 
12 WALL 8T., NEW YORK. 




















Buy and carry Stocks on 3to 5 per cent. margin, and execute 
orders for Stock Privilege Contracts at favorable rates. Full in- 
formation on all matters relating to Stock speculation furnished 
on ——. Weekly Report of movements in the Stock market 
sent free. 








FOR 
Old Newspapers, Books, Pamphlets, Rag Rope and 
Bagging, Copper, Brass, Lead, Zinc, Pewter, Type Me- 
tal, Electrotype Plates, Stereotype Plates, Tin Foil, Tea 
Lead, and Old.Metal of every description. 
Orders by Mail punctually attended to. 


Will send to any part of the City or suburbs. 


STOCKWELL, 
25 Ann Street, N. Y. 
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